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Sleep on le'p on-a- bove :hy corpse

The winds their sabbath keep,

The wave is round thee and thy breast

Heaves itii ifie heaving detp.

O'er ihec, mild eve her beauty flings,
And there the whit gull lifts her wing!
And the blue halcyon loves to lave
Uer plumage in the holy wave.

Sleep on no willow o'er thee bend.n

With melancholy air,

Jf violet springs, nor dewy rose
It soul of love lays bare;

Bat there the sea flower bright and younjj
Uftt'iy o'er thy slumbers flung;
And, like a weeping mourner fair, x
The pale flag hangs in its tresses there.

Sleep on sleep on the glittering depths
Of ocean's coral waves

Are thy bright urn thy requiem,
The music of its waves;

The purple gems forever burn,
la fadeless boauty round thy urn;
And, pure and deep as infant love,
Tie blue sea rolls its waves above.

Keep on sleep on this fearful wrath
Of mingling cloud and deep,

Miy leave its wild and stormy track
Above thy place of sleep.

But when the wave has sunk to rest,
As now 'twill murmur o'er thy breast;
And the bright victims of the sea
Perchance will make their home with thee.

?!eepon thy corpse is far away,
Butlove bewails thee yet,

For thee the heart-run- g sigh is breathed,
And lovely eyes are wet :

ni hr,thy young and beauteous bride,
Her thoughts are hovering by thy side;
Aiofisje turns to view with tears
The Eden of departed years.

From the Casket.

Kissing one's Cousin.
'Ah Mr. Editor, this is too great an

honor walk in, my dear sir John, a
bair for the Editor, --wheel up that self-acto- r,

another to put his feet on, his
hat and cane '

'Don't disturb yourself, Mr. Short,
don't disturb yourself. I see you've got
your wine and your meerschaum I'm
just in time.'

'Egad, sir, and I'm glad of it John, a
meerschaum for the lvTttor, or tay,
wot you have my East Indian hookah!
it's delicious to smoke thro'; tell the
butler to bring up a half dozen of that
Madeira that was corked in 93 do sit
down, sir, and be cozy like we'll have
a glorious night of it, egad, sir, but
I'm honored my very dear sir, your
health.' - "

'Your's, Jeremy and another for the

'Ha! ha! and how did it take, eh,
my boy!'

'Made a terrible fuss, Jerry, roused
them like a hive of bees buzz, buzz,
buzz we had it for a fortnight annony-mou- s

letters by the bushel. I would'nt
have cared though if they'd paid the
postage, bless the dear souls, here's to
them again T

' ith all my heart and I wish the
sweet angels were here to pledge us 1

siss my hand to them.'
'Talking of kissing, I declare why,

Jerry, you're as bad aa ever you're se-
cond only to Johannes.'

Ah! a rare fellow, glorious chap was
at same Johannes he treated of it

"ke a science but, egad, sir, he did't
go tnrough his subject, he forgot the
greatest of all he never expatiated up-
on kissing one't cousin ! We're old men

at least I am, and can speak advis-
edly. but high or low, far or near, in
cups or out of them, there's nothing like
iissing one's cousin ! I affirm of all it's
tie most delightful. Others fight, or
scream, or pout, or grow sullen, but a
ousin the dear things always take it

Aalf coyly and half kindlv. And then
itey do blush so! By the bones of my
ancestors, ifs the cream of them I've

story about it'll convince you but do
your tumbler, while I knock the neck

a tnis second bottle '93, glorious,
iour health again, sir!'
v i.ave yu evc kissed vour cousin?

Uo it, I beseech you, sir, before
?w say your pravers to-nig-ht. Kis-m- g-

Egad, sir, I've been used to it
rnmomhar wVipn I Vfnt

iool,i little, sand big-pa- t-

shaver, with a head full of mischiefy pocket full of nuts, how I used to
f!f SODre 'iu, blue-eye- d .favorite,
nom I always gifted with a kiss and a

jgerbread, as regularly as I ate my
kfast. There was two little girls
wm my pretty cousin who sat each
of me in school, and when the old

Pgogue turned his blind eye towards
"she bad but one blinker, "as the sai-0r- s

say I used to steal a kiss from the

1 a. a

oiusning little creature on one side, and
so make the opposite little fairy pout and
look half jealous, and then when he'd
turn his back, I'd kiss her in turn, and
au would be right again there, but wron
on t other side. It was a nice, matter to
keep it balanced but then there was
the excitement of it! A merry time had
I with these little angels in that old
mo33-covere- d school house, God bless it!

I must drink a tumbler to its memory
'Well, but there's as much in the time

and manner, sir, as in the rest of this
amusement. It's not so much the kiss
as the way in which you get it. , I
wouldn't give a sow for a kiss at a par
ty, or in a romp, or even playing pawns.
uiiicss oeiiind me screen, rd a little
girl once to say: 'If oo comes here, I'll
kith oo, but it hurt my feehnrrs. asroniz
ed them, sir, and I would'nt have kissed
her for a new pen-knif- e. No, no! to
by prized, it must be got by tactics, regu-
lar scrape and counterscrape, trench,
uasuon, mine, and men carrv it by as
sault at least. Oh! how I used to love,
in the summer evenings, when the old
folks got napping in a corner, to get
their sweet little daughter in another,
and there, all in the dark, kiss her so

and she afraid to say any
thing, lest the noise should wake them
up and shew what a pickle she was in.
That's kissing for you! Or, when ram
bling on the river-sid- e with a party of
young iolks, to linger behind with some
pretty little partner, and when nobody
was looking, to kiss her so slyly! Or,
to go apple gathering, and when you'd
filled your little fairy's apron, and she
could'nt resist, iust to Dut vour arm
round her, and to kiss her ruby lips!
Ah! there's nothing like the freshness,
the purity, the single-heartedne- ss of
youth. As we grow older, sir, we grow
conventional, and the ladies foo dear,
lovely, creatures lose their first hea
ven-bor- n modesty, and get in its place
the forwardness of the hovden, or the
affectation of the prude. Modesty's the
sweetest virtue of woman and so the
devil counteafeits when the pure coin is
lost. Ah ! don't be modest, Mr. Editor
fill up this fourth bottle is delicious.

A bumper.
'Dy Woden! there'd be soul though in

you, only you hav'nt kissed your cousin.
Ah! it took my little cousin! I'd always
a bit of a time to get to kiss her. She
was a sweet little angel! And then she
was so modest, and as she grew up she
never altered a bit. I saw all the rest
losing their first freshness of soul,
some getting prudish, and others getting
wild, giggling when kissed as if
it were a treat, and some sitting still as
statues, and sighing, 'I'll scream!' some
tearing and shouting so, and some actu-
ally slapping one the hoydens! yet
most of them too glad to get a kiss from
any one. I began to scorn their hypo
crisy, and at last to dispise thorn all. It
was only my pretty little cousin that kept
up in my bosom a good opinion of the
sex. She often got really angry a my
capers; and as for kissing me! she
would'nt have done it if all the prophets
from Moses down had foretold it, or the
President of the United States or even
the good old pastor of the village had
gone down on their knees before her. I

do'nt know how it was I saw other
cousins kissing and kissed, and that too
till it got quite common, but it was'nt
the fate of such a poor, predestinated,
uukissed sinner as I. It drove me well
nigh mad. I tried art, plot, bribe, per-
suasion, every thing but it would'nt do.
Kiss me but your tumbler s out and
your meerschaum's dying why, my
dear sir, she'd talk with me, sing for me,
and gather the sweetest roses'for rae,
but she would nt kiss me. It was outra-
geous. I vowed to endure it no longer.
To be crossed in my wishes, sir! I got
up one frosty morning, run otf to anoth
er uncle's and vowed I'd never go back
again till I was my own master. They
told me Ellen cried for days after I'd
gone, but my blood- - up, I was'nt to be
made a mock of, to haye people sneer at
mel

I was gone five years. The firstyear
I was at college, and bore my absence
passably: for though I could not help
thinking of my cousin, I always put my
self at once in a passion, and so got rid
of it pretty well. But after awhile I

began to feel mighty desolate, and missed
the walks, the songs, and the sweet roses,
and often wished 1 had'nt been in such a
hurry but it was no use now, I'd
vowed not to go back till I was a man,'
and I always kept my word, bo when l
left college, I thought I'd go to see the
world, and set out accordingly for the
West, and betwixt hunting and fishing 1

managed to spend a year or two very
well. I had not intended to have gone
bevond St. Louis, but I heard so much
about the good buffalo hunting just up
the river near the Kocky Mountains;
that I resolved to take a run up there
for a day or two, and have a little shoot- -

in by way of sport. ' But when I got
there I liked it so much, that I concluded
to stay a week or two longer. -

Well I had been absent say, three
year3 or more making tours on the
Prairies, and out among the Black-fee- t
Indians, hunting buffaloes on the hills,
smoking my pipe with the chiefs, and
kissing the Indian girls, God bless 'em!

when it occurred to met I was nearly
twenty-tw- o, and that it uld be about
as well-t- o be a Christian ajain, or at any
rate to see how that pretty little cousin
of mine was coming on. So 1 set out
with a party of traders, and betwixt
fighting and speechifying, managed to
get to the mouth of Yellow-Ston- e and so
to St. Louis and civilization. 1 learned
a good deal in that shooting jaunt to tha
Rocky Mountains, and came back, as
vou mav well suppose as shrewd as a
Sioux. But that's neither here nor there.
and I only mention it to shew that a
man that's seen the world, hunted buffa
lo, and been to the mouth of Yellow- -

Stone, is'nt to be rlespised fsren tn the

I'd learn't that anyhow, and it would
have been ungallant in the highest. How
should I .win? I had but a couple of
momns to stay, and she was so popular,
luai aa the beaux ot the county were
thronging in her train. I'd a hard task
before me, and it would have dishearten
ed many a one but I had been to the
Black Hills and shot buffalo.

1 here was one of her suitors named
. Thornton, whom she seemed to like bet-
ter than the rest: and I must sav, dur
ingthe first month of my visit, she co
quetted with him a good deal at ray ex
pense. It used to give me a touch of
the old flutter now and then, but I con
soled myself that, as I was not in love
there was no sense in being jealous, 4; be-

sides, Mr. Thornton's favorable recep
tion had nothing to do with mv obiect
So I took to bumming the Black-fo- ot tune,
and teasing my pretty cousin about her
favorite lover. You've no idea, sir,
what a change it made. She denied it
at first, then grew absolutely worried
that I wouldn't balieve her, and finally
shewed me a pretty marked preference
on every occasion. But I was onlu a
cousin, and nobody took any . notice of
it. Ah: sir, those cousins play thu deuce
with the girl's hearts! They're always
untangling your daughter's silk, or
bringing her the last new novel, or pluck
ing her a fresh moss rose, or lifting her
over the pebbly, little brook; and then.
too, you let them take such long walks in
the summer twilight, or, rido for hours
alone on a September afternoon. or.
sleigh away for miles on the clear,
moonlight nights of December, with
nothing but themselves for company,
and all this time when they are both just
budding into life, and fall into love as
naturally as I smoke my meerschaum.
Egad, sir, 1 ve got two daughters myself:
and, though I was a quiet young man, 1

saw a good deal of your love matters,
and let me tell you that no cousin comes
palaveringaboutmv house, with his flute
and his familiarity, for if he does Til
either make up my mind at once to have
him as a son-in-la- or else kick the
young rascal, neck and heels, down the
staircase. Cousins, indeed !

It was just such walks I took with El
len. They were all set down to the
score of cousinship, but they were so
delicious, that I regretted the time had
come for me to depart, and wished that
one's cousin could be with one forever.
But it was no use, I wasn't worth a cop
per dollar, and unless 1 could get some
heiress to marry me for pity, I saw no
way ot living without roughing it
through life. I was too proud to tres-
pass on the bounty of my uncle, and had
actually carried it so far as to take my
quarters at the village inn. It may be
the good old man could see further than
I, he only smiled and shook his head,
nnd left the expostulation to his wife.
So it happened that my visit was nearly
up. Happy, too happy had been those
months, and my pretty little cousin was
the cause of it all. She, sweet angel.
like all the rest charged it to our cousin- -

ship but I, at last, began to open mv
eyes, and half suspected the truth, fori
had noticed that my cousin, unconscious
to herself, seemed very fond of my pre
sencc. 1 learnt it all by close observa-
tion, sir, a faculty I picked up among
the Sioux. I .once admired a cape on a
girl's shoulder for 1 do hate vour low'
dresses and lo!the next dav that I saw
my pretty cousin, the dear creature had
such a modest cape on! I praise the tie
of a ribbon carlessly the next afternoon,
I declare it s every word true, sir, she
met me in the evening with that very
fashioned tie. And yet I don't think she
was conscious of it. These may seem
trifles, my dear sir, but the proudest of
us all have seen the day when such little
proofs of affection from the one we love
have sent a thrill through every nerve
in our frame, and in our extacy almost
lifted us from the earth. Ah! sir, it don't
do to laugh at these trifles; mmy a no
ble, many a monarch would have given
his broad lands, his greatest victory, or
tho finest jewel of his crown, to win
such a trifle from the one he loved. I'm
wandering the two months were up
and, yet, in all this time I hadn't got a
kiss from my cousin.

It was the night but one betore I was
to go away. I determined to make a last
effort. We were sitting by the window,
and the old folks were next door. My
sweet little cousin looked pensive, and
doubtless felt so; for though I had been
to the Black Hills and shot buffalo, I was
somewhat sentimental myself. It was
just the night for melting thoughts; and
the moon shone tenderly upon the river
in the distance, pouring her silvery light
like fairy verdure on the distant hills.
My pretty cousin sat by my side, and
we were talking of my approaching de-

parture.
'I shall be very busy and

I don't know whether I shall be able to
come here in the evening, said I.

She slowly raised her dark eyes to
me, till her" very soul seemed pouring
out from beneath the long black lashes,
Afid after seeming to look right through
me, and answered,

Why not? you know how glad vrc

are to see vou.1
'Why not?' said I, a little piqued at

the word we; foi to tell the truth, I halfj
suspected I was in love with my pretty
cousin, and had, as you know, flattered
myself that it was reciprocal. 'Why

because I shall be very busy, ana be-

sides I heard --Thornton ask yQu4.be oth-

er night to go to P-- , eve-

ning with him and of course, my pret-
ty coz, you go.

'There goes thai Thornton again,'
said she, 'i aedare you are too provoking

you know what I think of him.
.'Ah! but,' replied I wickedly, 'why

make engagements on the night an old
schoolrfeilow is going away?

Her gaiety was stopped at once. She
hesitated an instant, and then answered.

I d him I'd gie htm an answer

kissing of a pretty cousin, as I will shew
by and bye. -

'It was a bright, sunny day when I
rose the hill that overlooked the village
where I was born, and where mv pretty
little cousin dwelt. The clouds 'lay pil-
ed in fleeces at the west, or were rolled
away like massy curtains to let the set-
ting sun peep out, while his mellow
beams streamed forth, lining the dark
drapery with gold, and bathing a thou-
sand hill-to- ps with their liquid light.
Just beneath me lay the village,..em--
l l- - ".uowereo in aarK green trees, with its
modest little church steeple shining in
the summer sunset. Besides the white
spire was the church, and not far off the
parsonage, flanked on one side by the
lawyer s house, and on the other by my
good old uncle's aristocratic residence.
They were, as in all villages they are,
the three best houses in the place, for
if the advisers of our birth, our lives,
and our death, don't deserve to live well.
I'd like to know, my dear sir, who does!
till up fill up, egad, we'll toast the
whole three, sir, and give each a bump
er. I stopped awhile to look, but though
a crowd of sweet memories rose to my
throat, and though I had been to the
Black Hills, and shot buffalo, somehow or
other I could think of nothing but my
pretty cousin, and I caught myself run-
ning my eyes over the landscape to
trace her favorite walks and then again
wondering and I felt a little uneasy as
I thought of it whether she had'nt got
married by this time, or, puzzling my-
self to guess if she was as lovely and as
saucy as ever, and still so provokingly
hostile to kissing her good-for-nothi-

cousin, l lelt a tlutterinjr at the heart.
which ended, as I rode up to the gate, in
a queer kind of feeling, as if the blood
in that region had ceased to flow, and
my whole left side been filled up with
lead. But I recollected I had shot buffa-
lo, and I thought it was no use to be
afraid of my pretty cousin. So I threw
my bridle to a strange servant, and
walking up to the door, relieved myself
by giving a most thundering knock.

'Is Ellen in?' said I.
'Yes sir,' said the maid, as she held the

door ajar and stared at me as though I

had been a perfect stranger, the hussy!
This was'nt the kind of reception I fan
cied, so I just lifted my hat, and cava
lierly pushed by her into the hall.

'V hat name shall I give Miss Barton?
said the astonished maid.

'None!' said I, forgetting that I was
in a land ot ceremonies, and highly in-

dignant at the conduct of the maid, 'none
tell her I want to see her,' and throw-

ing open the parlor door, I walked in,
flung myself on the sofa, leaving the
maid perfectly amazed that a man almost
as yellow as a Creole, should not only
ask to see her mistress, but refuse to
send his card up to a beauty who was
worth titty thousand dollars, and to
crown all, actually walk uninvited into
the parlor. I heard her slam the front
door, and saw her go up the entry wring
ing her hands, but 1 only ran my fin
gers through my curls, and began hum
ming a Llack-foo- t tune which a pretty
little Indian girl had learned me.

'Directly the door opened, I was trou
bled with that confounded choak and
flutter again, as my pretty little cousin
walked in, looking more beautiful than
even she used to, or in my wildest
dreams I had pictured her. 1 left her a
little girl not quite thirteen, 1 found
her budding into womanhood, at sunny,
sweet eighteen. Her form was like a
sylph's for lightness, but was already
developing the full roundness of the capi-tolia- n

Venus. Her face had the same
regularity of feature, and the same ex
quisitely sweet expression as ever, while,
her jetty hair, modestly curtained over
her brow, in part hid the rich, brunette
cheeks beneath, and gave relief to the
dark eyes that still sparkled and flashed
as when they used to laugh at me in my
boyish days. I have seen many a beau
ty, but never did 1 see such brilliant
eyes as hers. They had, too, such long,
dark lashes, dropping so modestly over
their deep light! She advanced hastily
intohe room, expecting, no doubt, from
my refusal to send up a name, to see
some intimate acquaintance, but behold
ing one who seemed to be a perlect stran-
ger, for I purposely sat in a deep shaJ- -

ow, she came to a sudden nan, use a
startled fawn, and stood there with her
bosom palpitating under her white dress
as if it were a breathing snow-drif- t.

Ellen,' said I, advancing into the
light.

It acted like magic. At first she start
ed eagerly forward ejaculating 'coz!
while her dark eye flashed with delight;
then-- she hesitated, blushed crimson, and
looked down, and finally suffered mo to
clasp her little hand in mine, and sub
mitted to a kiss which l am airaid is any
thing but cousinly. In an instant, how-
ever, she recovered from her surprise,
and, though the lady shone in all she
said, she was my own little cousin still.
She was a lovely being. Her conversa
tion equalled her beauty, and her viva-
city was bewitching. Then, too, she
had such a wit. It almost made one

of himself to talk to her. 'Could
I set but one kiss from this pretty cousin
of mine!' said 1 to myself,. and then I

fell into a reverie.
Weill, sir but here's to us both

from that time forth it became the great
object of mv life to effect that which. 1

nau lauea oi in my youiu, uu
lovely little cousin so provokingly per
sisted in refusing. Why, sir, we were
cousins, and. pray, what was there im
proper in it? Besides hadn't I been ab
sent five vears and more, and now when

returned and was kissed by all, uncle.
aunt, nurse, down almost to the wash-
erwoman, it was absolutely outrageous
that she alone was to stand out and be
obstinate. But she was so lovely, that
I couldn't get angry at her, and, besides,
what use would it have been to fume and
fret? It wasn't the way to conqwer,- -

she pettishly.
There was a moment's silence, au l at

its end came a low. half suDres-ie- J ih.
1 began to think 1 was on the nsUt

You won't grant in v favor! if now
it was to mend Mr. Thornton glove

'It's too provoking she burst out in
her old mood, b'Jt directly added in m

pensive tone, 'how can vou think I care
so for him!"

'How can I? vou do tittv things tlr
him you wouldn't do for me.

Cousin!
I ask you for the surillest favor I

take one for a sample, au J you refi--
vou are a very unfair cousin. and I u4
her hand.

till its gaze met mine. It thrillel me in
every nerve. hyr and hr
shook a little.

'Because you never do any thing 1 k
you to.

'Indeed I do! said she earnestly.
'I wish I could think so, sai 1 1 pen

sively. .

vV e were standing bv the window, ar I

I thought her kand trembled as I ;ke;
but she only turned awav her heal with
a sigh, and, without speaking gazJ out
upon the lawn. At another tune,

she would have listened to my
language differently; but I mas goto;
away, perhaps forever, aid it iua-i- b-.-

so pensive, let she did not know &er
own leelings. Something toid her to
grant mv boon it was but a trill it

something w hispered to her that Se
ought not to do it. But then it would b
so reserved and uncousinlv to rfu(
and might I not be justly orllm.ied at her
nruderv f hat could she dor I couul
hear her breathe, and see her snow r bw
som heave, as she held be r taper tlngerj crtei 5" lit bra i r t v 4f.-

in her puzzled to her mouth. Th? can-- ; ic:erc,;'-- a--- J .t...:t- -,

flict was going on between love and re-- 5 fre- - jeuie i that i "

t

serve, and yet, poor little girl! she j and de. la t.a " hm

knew it not! aak thrve, a'cr tk .. . ci
'And you really won't conw to-mo- r-) e--

, fnir h-- fc.Vw u, f - e-- . t .

row night, without without she pau- - t tna tSe.n: at it - a - u V.

ed and blushed; while tho low, so; ha'.f j br.a it ms:- - ti... r t

reproachful tone in which she s; kc, lllavi s 5-c'-- ir H-.- t, W -- -i

softer than angel's softest whLier, ; ay ta tSe ..rar 1. a . S v.,.i-- .

smote me to the heart, and al most made erliij Wta ""- -

rae repent my determination. But th-- u RMul-iviyirii'- i, aa--i t . - -
it was so pretty to see her look per- -
nleved! l

'Ellen, said I as if hurt, l am eri-- i
ous you don't think I'd trifle with you,'
but I never before trie! to test how true
were the professions of those I loved-- , : r. . a i at f
if one is thus bitterly deceived, I carejn"a. I ! : e v - a : ii ix a --. -1

not to trv arain. an! hatf letting :r her i B a;re a i l tl-1.'- A 1
- - 'j f

hand I turned partially away.
I-- r r s;h rt ti-- nrvt niart-- r f 1?

el the - I t...--.- r- f " 1she look upon ground. Directly a . ; --

cloud came over the moon, arul just a- - - ..t . 0. .

the whole room was buried iu sudd -- a B.t Ler. -- "-i e
shadow, I hearda sigh that seemed to' t.u '

come from th-- i fcoitom of my little cu- - j ''" - srv 8

in's heart, I felt a breath like a rephvr ', I .ie f h .

steal across mv tjce. and what tae:
use of denying it? I bad conque red-- nvt a or i 1 - -' '-- . a .-

-,

But a hot tear-dro- p was on my face: acl.i aaa. trve t".v is 4. ta
as I pressed her hand more warmly lhn di oo a V a ba a a l . z

bedsSfiea cousin, a sudden revulaioa of; !y a:xxi u.i a i .t.- . .

feeling came across ber, the true secret v b-a- .-! Sf " " --

of her delicacy flashed like a sunhg1!! V. fcea h n-r.- .i : - .

upon her mind", and feeling bo- - ly th cn' y y '-- - ;".-- -

she had betrayed herself, her bead ivlw eou i --J i. - '-- 4

"
mv shoulder, and I hari her sob-- -- Wiva:. ;r.at sa ww,.

My heart stuag me, vain, ungener-- j ly aitespi v K.i
'"'

5

pus slrcerthatl was, aadl would haver wr et Mil ' -

given worlds to have saved Her that one eo.jn,-t.-
y e rpo-- - i "

moment of agny. !Jut ia aaotrir ia-- j aaajen? i- - Hti sv i "

stntcamtbe conscsouess that 1 A.h:;S ! wvs fa-s- v-- '


